THE PENTECOSTAL 
REVIVAL AT LATAH 


An Eye-Witness Tells About The Spirit’s Move in 1907 


By Rose Pittman Downing 


When the Pentecostal revival spread 
north from Los Angeles in 1907, M.1 
Ryan—who had been a pastor in Salem 
Oregon, and publisher of the Apostolic 
Light—received the experience and then 
went to Spokane. Latah, a community 
near Spokane, experienced Pentecost in 
March 1907. This story was written by 
Rose Pitman Downing one of the persons 
who was baptized in the Spirit at that 
time. She later accompanied others to the 
Far East as a missionary. She died last 
year at the age of 101 


In March 1907 my father came home 
from town one day with a paper called 
The Apostolic Faith that someone had 
given him. It was published in Los 
Angeles, California, and told all about the 
outpouring of God’s Spirit at Azusa 
Street. Father was much enthused over it 
and asked me to read the paper to them 
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after supper. Everyone was anxious to 
hear as it was something so new 

While I was reading, my mother was 
Finally she 
spoke up and said, “Oh, it’s the Lord; it’s 
the Lord.” I didn’t know what to make of 
it as it was all so strange; but Cora Fritsch, 
my girlfriend, who was visiting us at the 
time, took it very seriously and said to 
me, “If God wanted to speak through me 
in other tongues, I'd be glad to let him do 
it.” 

All the things that we had read about 
became our chief conversation during the 
next few days, and we were much in 
prayer that we might be led of God con 
cerning these things 

We had heard that a certain minister 
who had been filled with the Spirit, and 
had held a series of meetings in Salem, 
Oregon, had now come to Spokane [prob 
ably M.L. Ryan], and was conducting 
cottage prayer meetings. Father and 
Reuben Born went to Spokane to inves 


all absorbed and in prayer 


tigate the claims. [E.A. Born, assistant 
superintendent of the Northwest District is 
Reuben Born’s grandson. | 

One of the first services they were in, 
God's power was mightily manifested; 
many were Slain under the power and five 
received a most glorious baptism of the 
Holy Spirit, Brother Born being one of 
them. That convinced father that the work 


was of God and he was happy to come 


home and tell us the good news. Brother 
Born came home filled and just a “Hal 
lelujah” or “Praise the Lord” from his lips 
made us know of a surety that it was real 


As father so joyfully told us what he had 
seen of the workings of the Holy Spirit in 
the meetings, Our hearts became so 
hungry for the same 

Mother finally decided she would go to 
Spokane on Wednesday morning and 
attend these services. My sister Emilie, 
Mrs. Born, Cora Fritsch and I said we 
would go too, so this was our plan, We 
could hardly wait for the day to come 

On ‘Tuesday evening our neighbor, a 
Mr. Zimmerman, called on us. Naturally 
we told him all about what God was 
doing. Before he left, mother handed him 
the Bible saying, “Brother Zimmerman, 
please read a portion of Scripture and we 
shall have prayer together before you go | 
home.” He took the Bible, read, and then 
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said, “Now let us pray and wait upon God 
until he does something for us.” He led in 
prayer; and when he finished, my mother 
began to pray with great earnestness and 
emphasis. She didn’t pray long, but what 
she said was prompted by the mighty 
power of God. In a few minutes she was 
gloriously Baptized with the Holy Ghost 
and was speaking in tongues in a lan- 
guage she had never known. She knelt 
there, her hands lifted toward heaven, her 
face shining with the Glory of God, and 
oh, so happy. We all stood around singing 
and praising God and watching mother, 
for we could not understand. 

Finally I said to father, “Does mother 
know what she is doing?” He answered 
with a smile, “Why yes, I think she does.” 

We were so happy and rejoicing over 
the things that God was doing. Mother got 
up and walked over to my sister-in-law 
Mary, put her arms around her as she was 
praising God; as she let go Mary fell to the 
floor under the power of God. Mother 
then came to some of the others who stood 
close to me. As she got closer to me I felt 
wave after wave of God’s power going 
through my being. I tried to hold on to the 
back of the chair to keep from falling, but 
finally I could not hold on any longer. | 
fell to the floor, and as soon as I did that, I 
was made to realize that I was in the 
hands of the Lord. The power of God was 
mightily upon me. I began to pray; | 
wanted what God had for me, though I 
hardly knew how to ask. This was some- 
thing so different; God was so near. Finally 
He began to speak to me, saying, “Are 
you willing to give up all for me?” I said, 
“Yes Lord I am.” And He spoke, “Are 
you willing to give up all for me?” I 
replied, “Yes, Lord, take all just give me 


Jesus.” And the third time when he asked 
me the same question, I answered, “Lord 
take everything, only let me have Jesus.” 

Then a Holy hush came over me; the 
only way I know how to describe it is that 
it seemed like a dove of peace settled 
down deep within my soul, and I was 
overflowing with the blessed Holy Spirit. 
He within me began to speak forth words 
in another tongue, which only the Spirit 
knew. It was marvelous to let the Holy 
Spirit speak through lips of clay, the won- 
derful mysteries of God. 

We did not go to the meetings in Spo- 
kane as we had planned, for God met us 
at home and satisfied the longing for our 
hearts. The next night we had the weekly 
prayer meeting in our home. 

The people who had come to prayer 
meeting that night heard what was going 
on. Many of them rushed upstairs and 
came to the door of our room where we 
were already meeting God. 

They asked, “Rose, what does this 
mean?” It was so marvelous, but I didn’t 
know how to explain. Later we went 
downstairs where the prayer meeting was 
in progress. People were slain under the 
power of God all over the room. Five 
received a most wonderful Baptism that 
night. 

This was soon noised abroad through- 
out the town and the neighborhood and 
hungry hearts from far and near came to 
our home any hour of the day to pray and 
wait on God to be filled with the Holy 
Spirit. They did not mind walking many 
miles to get there. They were richly 
rewarded, for they received the same 


experience. 
Thus the Pentecostal work in Latah, 
Washington, began. <2 


